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When We Have to Make Excuses Generally We Are Wrong
- How Man 8 Strength Fluctuates. This Day in Our History.

THE strength of males increases rapidly from twelve to THIS is the anniversary of the signing of the Treaty of
nineteen years, and more slowly and regularly up to Ghent, which ended the War of 182 between the

thirty years, after 'which it declines. The strength of fe-

males
United States and Great Britain. The war was caused by

increases at a more uniform rate from nine to nine-
teen

British aggressions on the high seas. After heavy losses
years, more slowly to thirty, after which it falls off. at first the Americans scored a series of victories.

The Club-Foote- d Man
A NEW SPY SERIAL BY VALENTINE WILLIAMS

Desmond Is Brought Face to Face
With Emperor in the

Berlin Schloss.
(Synaptic of Preceding Chapters.!
Desmond Okewood. British army of- -

BCar. !! ffn Ramiitv In MArflh of his
brother. Franc!, a member of the IJrlt-- u

secret service. At a email frontier
town a man named 8ra1In. a German
Government axent. drop dead In his
room. Desmond appropriates Semlln's
Papers and assumes his Identity. He
reaches Berlin without Incident and Is
conducted Into the presence of General
Von Bodes, an aide of the Kaiser.

"Wo were In a, broad and pleas-
ant passage now, panelled In cheer-
ful licht brown oak with red hang-
ings. After the desolation of the

-- State apartments .this comfortable
corridor had at least the appear-
ance of leading to the habitation of
a nun. A giant trooper In field-Cra- y

with a curious silver corset
suspended round his neck by a
chain paced up and down the pas-
sage, bis Jackboots making no
sound upon the soft, thick carpet
with which the floor was covered.

The man in green stopped at the
door. Holding up a warning hand
to me, be bent his head and listened.
There was a moment of absolute
alienee. Not a sound was to be
heard in the whole castle. Then
the man In green knocked and was

r " admitted, leaving me outside.
A moment later, the door swung

open again. A tall, elegant man
with grar hair that you find In
every man who has spent a life at
court, came out hurriedly. He

, looked pale and harassed.
On seeing me he stopped short.
".Dr. OrundtT Where Is Dr.

. Grundt?" he asked and his eyes
' dropped to my feet He started

and raised them to my face.
. The trooper had drifted out of

I earshot. I could zee him. immobile
aa a statue, standing at the end

Of the corridor. Except for him
and us, fhe passage was deserted.

Again the elderly man spoke and
his voice betrayed his enxlety.

"Who are youT he asked almost
in a whisper. "What have you done
with Grundt? Why has he not
come?"

Boldly I took the plunge.
I "I am Semlin." I said.
s "Semlin," echoed the other, "ah

yes! the embassy in Washington
wrote about you but Grundt was
to have come.

"Listen," I said. "Grundt could
not come. We had to separate and
be sent me on ahead. "

"But S but ""
f the man was stammering now in

his anxiety " you sue- -

PUSS IN BOOTS
.JUNIOR

By David Cory.
VE day aa little Puss JuniorO was walking around the

garden of my Lord of
Carabas he heard a tiny
voice say:

"Tell me a, story. Puss Junior, dear.
Of where you have been for over a

year.
v. I know you have traveled by moun-

tain and plain.
On toot and horseback and swift

aeroplane."
"Who are you?" asked Puss, for

fee couldn't see anybody, although
he looked ail around.

Tn the little mouse that lives In
the pantry," replied the tiny voice,
and then a little mouse crept out
from behind a tree and stood on her
bind legs right in front of Puss
Junior. I think she wss very brave.

i for mice are dreadfully afraid of
cats, you know.

"Goodness me1" said Puss. "If I
should start to tell you about my
travels It would take me maybe a
year. Haven't you something in-
teresting to show mer

"I have Indeed." replied the little
mouse. "Come with me." So Puss
followed her across the garden un-
til they came to the royal stables.
But they dldnt go In the big door.
Oh, my. no! The little mouse went
around to the rear and tapped
three times on a little door. And
when it opened Puss saw another
"souse, much older than his small
zriend, with a cap on his head.

"This is Puss Jnlor," said the
little mouse, and then the gray-hair- ed

mouse said "I am very glad
to meet you. Sir Kitten! Come In."

Well, when Puss entered he saw
s strange sort of a place. Of
course, he thought it would be the
mouse's home: but it wasn't. It
was a little railway train, and as
soon as Puss was aboard the whis-
tle blew and away It went, choo!
chool and ding, dong! Just like the
trains you and I have ridden on.

, By and by a little mouse, dressed
f Just like a conductor, came through

the train and said. "Next stop.
Moutevllle'

"That'a where we get off," said
Puss Junior's little friend. And
then she looked in her vanity bar
and took out a little mirror and
smoothed her hair, and then the
train stopped. So she and Puss got
out.

"Here is our coach." she said.
And sure enough, atandlnr close to
the platform was a pretty little
black coach with four mice for
horses and a mouse coachman. So
she and Puss got in and drove
away, and by and by they came to a
little red house by a green wood.

"Whoa!" said the coachman, and
the footman Jumped down from bis
seat In the back and opened the
door for Puss and the little mouse,
and then the front door of the little
house opened and Puss saw his old
trlend, the House that Baa Up the
effoclc
jrDlekory. dlckory dock:
Tlekery. tlekery toek:
The train was en time,
Hip, hip hooray.

t For tomorrow yon know Is Xmae
Day."

And then Puss heard a clock
strike "one, two, three!" and In the
next story you shall hear what hap-
pened after that.

Copyright. 1818. David Cory.
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ceeded?"
I nodded.
He heaved a sigh of relief.
"It will be awkward, very awk-

ward, this change In the arrange-
ments," he said. "You wll have
to explain everything to him,
everything. Walt there an In-
stant."

He darted back Into the room
Once more I stood and waited In

that silent place, so restful and so
still that one felt oneself In a
world far removed from the angry
strife of nations. And I wondered
If my Interview the meeting I had

,so much dreaded was at an end.
"Pst. Pst!" The elderly man

stood at the open door.
II" led me through a room, a

cosy place, smelling pleasantly of
leather furniture, to a door. He
opened it, revealing across a nar-
row threshold another door. On
this he knocked.

"Herein!" cried a voice a harsh,
metallic voice.

My companion turned the handle
and, opening the door, thrust me
into the room. The door closed
behind me.

I found myself facing the

CHAPTER IX.
I Encounter An Old Acquaintance
Who Leads Me to a Delightful

Surprise
He stood In the center of the1

room, facing the door, his legs,
straddled apart, planted firmly on
the ground, one hand behind hie
back, the other, withered and use-
less like the rest of the arm, thrust
Into the side pocket of his tunic.
He wore a perfectly plain undress
uniform of field-gra- y, and the un-
usual simplicity of his dress,
coupled with the fact that he was
bare-heare- d, rendered him so un-
like bis conventional portraits In
the full panoply of war that I
doubt if I ahould have recognized
him paradoxical as it may seem
but for the havoc depleted In every
lineament of those once o familiar
features.

Only one man In the world
today could look like that. Only
one man in the world today could
show, by the ravages in his face,

' the appalling weight of responsi-
bility slowly crushing one of the
most vigorous and resilient person-
alities Europe.

His figure, erstwhile erect and
welt-kni- t, seemed to have shrunk,
and his withered arm, unnaturally
looped away Into his pocket, as
sumed a prominence that lent
something sinister to that forbid-
ding gray and harassed face.

His head was sunk forward on
his breast. His face, always in-
tensely sallow, almost Italian In
Its olive tint, was livid. All Its
alertness was gone; the features
seemed to have collapsed, and the
flesh hung flabbily, bulging In deep
pouches under the eyes and In loose
folds at the corners of the mouth.
His head was grizzled an Iron-gra- y

but the hair at the temples
was white as driven snow. Only
his eyes were unchanged. They
were the same gray, steely eyes,
restless, shifting, unreliable, mir-
rors of the man's Impulsive, way-
ward and fickle mind.

He lowered at me. Bis brow
was furrowed and bis eyes flashed
malice. In the brief Instant In
which I gazed at him I thought of
a phrase a friend had used after
seeing the Kaiser In one of his
angry moode "His Icy, black
look."

I was so taken aback at finding
myself In the Emperor's presence
that I forgot my part and remained
staring in stupeflcation at the ap-
parition. The other was seeming-
ly too busy with his thoughts to
notice my forgetfulness for he
spoke at once. Imperiously, in the
harsh staccato of a command.

"What Is this I hearr he said.
"Why has not Grundt come? What
are you doing here?"

By this time I had elaborated
the fable I had begun to tell In the
corridor without. I had It ready
now: it was thin, but it must suf-
fice.

"If your majesty will allow me,
I will explain." I said. The Em-
peror was rocking himself to and
fro. in nervous Irritability, on his
feet. His eyes were never steady
for an Instant: now they searched
my face, now they fell to the floor,
now they scanned the .celling.

"Dr. Grundt and I succeeded In
our (juest, dangerous though It
was. As your majesty Is aware,
the the the object
had been divided. "

"Tes, yes, I know! Go on!" the
other said, pausing for a moment
in his rocking.

"I was to have left England first
with my portion. I could not get
away. Everyone Is searched for
letters and papers at Tilbury. I
devised a scheme and we tested
it, but It failed."

"How? It failed?" the other
cried.

"With no detriment to the suc-
cess of our mission, your majesty."

"Explain! What was your strata-
gem?"

"I cut a piece of the lining from
a hand-ba- g and In this I wrapped
a perfectly harmless letter ad-
dressed to an English shipping
agent In Rotterdam.

"I then pasted the fragment of the
lining back In its place In the bot-
tom of the bag. Grundt gave the
bag to one of our number as an
experiment to see If It would elude
the vigilance of the English police."

A light of interest was growing
in the Emperor's manner, banishing
his Anything novel al-
ways appealed to hlm.

"Welir he said.
"The ruse was detected, the letter

was found and our man was fined
twenty pounds at the police court.
It was than that Dr Grundt decided
to send me.

"You've got It with you" the
ether exclaimed eagerly.

"No, Tour Majesty," I said. "I
bad no mean J of bringing; It away,.
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Aunt Eppie the Fattest in Three Never Has Any
03d Jobs Done the House at This

By FONTAINE FOX
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Dr. Grundt. on the other hand.
" And I doubled up my leg

and touched my foot.
The Emperor stared at me and

the furrow reappeared between his
eyes. Then a smile broke out on his
face, a warm, attractive smile, like
sunshine after rain, and he burst
Into a regular guffaw. I knew
His Majesty's weakness for Jokes at
the expense of the physical deformi-
ties of others, but I scarcely dared
to hope that my subtle reference
to Giujidt'a clubfoot a hiding
place for compromising papers
would have had such a success. For
the Kalf fairly revelled In' the
Idea and laughed loud and long, his
sides fairly shsklng.

"Acb. der Stelxe! Excellent' Ex
cellent!" he cried "Plessen, come
hear how we've diddled the Icel-
ander again!"
Jto arera, xooo. Jof. t
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with a great window at the far
end, where the room seemed to run
to the right and left In the shape of
a T. From the big urltlng desk
with Its Utter of protographs In
heavy silver frames, the , little
bronzo busts of the Empress, the
water-colo- r and other
little touches, I Judged this to be
the Emperor's stu-- y

At the monarch's call, a white-haire- d

officer emerged from the
further end of the room, that part
which was hidden from my view.

The Kaiser put his hand on his
shoulder

"A great Jokr. Plessen'" h ald,
chuckling. Then to mc

'Tell It again'"
I had warmed to my work nou I

gave as drily humorous an account
as I could of Dr. Grundt, fat and
massive and podgy, hobbling on
boar! the .steamer at Tilbury, under

tho noses of the British police, with
the document stowed away in his
boot.

The Kaiser punctuated my story
v, Ith gusty guffaws, and emphasized
the fun of the denouement by pok-
ing the general in the ribs.

Plessen laughed very heartily, as
Indeed he was expected to. Then ho
said suavely:

"Out has the stratagem succeed-
ed, your majesty?"

The monarch Knit his brow and
looked at mc

"Well, young man, did It work"
" Because," Plecn went

on, "If so. Grundt must be In Hol- -
land In thst cose, why Is he not
here?"

(TO III! CONTINUED TOJIOItltOW)
(CopyrUht. Jll. McBrlde)
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Smothering
the Child

(Oa of the Xatlsa'a best-kaa- sal
' cloleaieal writers.)
By Dr. A. W. McKeever,

a Southern city I met the
IN other day, and within a few

blocks of each other, two
young mothers out "airing"

their babies. In each case the little
one was closely wrapped from top
to toe In heavy covers-r-no- t even a
peep hole. These mothers were out
smothering their Infants, and that
on a beautiful, balmy day.

There Is a very common erroneous
Idea among many mothers that cool,
outdoor air will give a baby a "bad
cold " But the reverse is more
nearly the truth. It Is the over-wrapp- ed

and partly smothered child
which most easily takes cold.

I'resh air Is literally a part of the
child's necessary nourishment. To
cut this off Is to take away Its food
blugglsh. stupid respiration, poison-lade- n

blood, congestion, lowered
itallty all these are likely to it

from lsck of a plentiful supply
of fresh air. And. then, no telling
what might happen.

Day. night and Sundays all the
time, no matter how hot or how
cold keep jour child breathing
only fresh air. and Its chances of
becoming a strong, rugged man or
woman nil! bo at the maximum.

When jou give baby Tils bath,
shut off the breeze very carefully
and have the room warm, but not
stale from lack of oxygen. After
the bath, rub till quite dry and
warm and till tho breathing is deep
and full which is the best assur-
ance of a propr reaction.

Undernourishment Is really of at
least two kinds lack of food and
lack of oxygen. Early In life many
children, through mistreatment,
become habituated to an under
supply of fresh air. They become
sallow, hollow-eye- d, flat chested and
perhaps a bit stupid. Thus the
possibility of a big, strong person-
ality Is shut oft through lack of
a proper supply of that which Is
"free as the air" and S60 miles deep
around the globe.

Parent. It Is possible that your
child has not taken a deep breath
for a jear. Look into this matter.
The test Is easy. Slip up to his
couch and notice his breathing dur-
ing sleep. Is his respiration full
and deep? Or slow and shallow
and almost Inaudible? If the latter
is tbo case, it Is a matter for )our
serious concern

Now, go after the case of your
child who has flabbily resigned his
body to shallow and weak respira-
tions. Start some vigorous exer-
cise. Set his lungs to heaving. Rub
him, roll him, bathe him or tone
him up In any other reasonable
manner.

By vigorous use of fresh air and
common sense tn the treatment of
your smothered child you may save
him endless trouble for the future

In form of ill health, unsteady
morals cloudy intellect and weak
will power.

To be good Is to breathe good,
fresh air and to enjoy the rugged
health which only a sufficient oxy-
gen supply can guarantee.

Wake up your child and air him
thjrout! e2 through.

When a Girl Marries
A STORY OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE

Anne Finds Herself Involved in
Complications As a Result of

Schemes to Help Jim
By Ann Lisle.'

CHAPTER LXII.
(Copyright. 1918. by Kings Features

syndicate, inc.)
the sound of Jim's voice

AT Terry took Anthony Nor-re- ys

by the shoulders and
fairly shoved him out at

the hall door. Then be put his fin-
ger to his lips to Impose alienee
and hurried with me to help JUrf
Into the room. ,. '.

My boy had slipped into hla gray
lounging robe and waa hobbling
painfully out of the bedroom with
tha aid of a cane. I wondered how
much he had heard of) Terry's whis-
pered scheme to aid him. But Ter-
ry didn't stop at mere ..wondering.
He took the bull by-is!-

"" n1
proceeded to find out," A "soon aa
we'd established Jim oa the big
couch. Terry plunged into an ex-

planation:
"I stayed for a chat with the

Missis. Jlmmie and a fine little
chat we had. Waa it loneliness or
ealousy that brought you out so
suddenly?"

"Terry, you rogue Td JoJadoubt
the fine boy's heart and the square
soldierly honesty of you aa soon aa
I would the love and loyalty of my
Lilac girl here and that'a never!"
declared Jim with a asiUe that waa
all tender sweetness and had no
undercurrent of meaning.

But it hurt It, hurt cruelly.
With a suggestion, intended

chiefly for me. Terry replied grave-
ly before he rushed out to .Join
Norreys:

"You're right lad: next to your
little lady and our Betty therea bo
one wishes yon better than Terry,
Winston, aa I hope ytroll alwaya
understand."

Then he ran out. basging the
door briskly to relieve his feel-
ings no doubt and Jim, gaslng at
the spot where hla friend had
stood stanch and firm, in the door-
way, made a, queer comment:

"Our Betty,' he said. Did you
hear him. Anne? I think he wishes
of ten that he might say mr Betty.'
And which of the two U worse
haunted by the ghost of Athertos
Bryce, I often wonder. And X won-
der still more If poor Atherton was
worth the eacriSce of two Uvea."

As he spoke 1 perched, wyielf
precariously on the edge of Jim's
couch. My hoy slid an fimfrom
under the cover I had thrown over
him and drew me close against his
heart. X stooped! and put say lips to
his forehead. nd then mr band
found Its way Into the broad rip-
ples of his dark hair. Neither of us
spoke. The silence seemed to, en-

fold us gently. In the peace of that
moment I felt anew how utterly
my Jim and I belonged to each
other "in sickness, in health, for
rieher. for poorer."

Dreasslag la Halted.
A peal at the doorbell brought

us bock from dreaming. When I
threw open the door there stood
Phoebe looking like a shy little
wood-nymp- h tricked out In impu-

dent scarlet and bronze by daring
Mother Autumn. ;

"I I Just couldn't wait any
longer. I wanted to see Jim. and
Virginia said I might bring him
some grapefruit and this little
Delmonlco steak." she whispered,
lingering on the threshold and
waiting timidly to be asked to
cross It.

"Come in. kiddie: come over here
and kiss your big brother and
make him well!" shouted Jim with
surprising vigor.

Phoebe pattered over to the
couch with a cry of delight:

"Why, I thought you were slek!"
"The doctor, and even so eminent

an authority as your sister, Mrs.
Anno Harrison, labored under the
same odd Impression. But a torn
ligament doesn't take toll of an

for long. Phoebe. I think
it all this scarlet and gold and
bronse-brow- n loveliness would stay
and dine with me I'd be well
enough tomorrow to go out and
see the rest of the autumn instead
of having It brought to me."

Phoebe giggled In high delight
as the invitation to remain was
seconded by "the lady of the house."
But I wondered If Jim waa uncon-
scious of the fact that now, of
course. Neal would eseort Phoebe
home. I had an idea that all this
delight in each other which Jim
and Phoebe were showing had
really depths of which neither waa
conscious. Wasn't Jim pathetically
eager to be put In touch with Vir-
ginia? And wasn't that blinding

INTERESTING
STORIES

Perhaps He Was Bight
Mrs. Parvenue was engaging a

new chauffeur, who was, to say the
least of it. a very good-looki-

young man.
She said:
"We call our domestics by their

last names. What is your last
name?"

"You had better call me Thomas,
ma'am." answered the applicant.

"No. We Insist that you ahould
be called by your last name, other-
wise you csnnot nil the position.
That Is our rule."

"I have no objection, but per-

haps the family won't Ilka to use
It,"

"What Is your last name, then,
may I ask?" said the irritated lady
sharply.

"Darling, ma'am."

Extra Rent.
Joner, to his landlady: "Very

rorry. madam, but I've torn the
curtain In the sitting room." Land-
lady: "Oh. all right, air; 111 put
it down as extra rent!1"

him to Phoebe's probable desire to
see Neal again?

Phoebe insisted on helping me
get dinner, and while we worked
new problem assailed me. Terry
had said I need only keep sllea
In order to further his scheme- -
but. aa a matter of fact, wouldn't!
I have to coach Neal forhls part laj
it?

With this In view, r begged)
Phoebe In to entertain Jim about
two seconds after Neal got Into the"
house. Then, hardening tay heart,
to her hurt little glance. I turned
to Neal. But he spoke first; t

"Anne, have) you ever told Jlam
about my paymg you ten a weekr

"Neal. why1 dp you ask. that sc;
brutally?" I demanded angrily.

"Well. have, you? Answer n!"No therejseemed no reasonletmight have-hur- t his prlde-- X wan
ed to spare him."

Neal trr Frank.
"Exactly. Well. Captain Wlnstoef

left a, message with the operator;
downstairs for me to go to the
corner drug-stor- e tha minute
came in and phone hint. 1 dteu
And X think the fuss you're making
over Winston's splendid scheme te
help Jim .without hurting him la,v
darn petty. And if you ball It up
you're a Jealous piker, even if yoi
are my, sister. Now you know what?
I think."

I swallowed a lump in my throatv
and prepared to protest. Hut be-
fore I cquld say a word the phone
shrilled out Uk. command.

Neal and 1 stared at each other
for d second. Then moistening my
lips and throwing back my shoul-
ders in simulation of courage, 1
hurried over and laid Bay hand oa
the door knob.

Phoebe met me In the doorway.
"I answered. It's Virginia ebe

wants to speak to you, Anne."
Virginia! Her phoning meant re-

conciliation and happiness' for Jlsa.
I must be careful to aay the right
thlag.

sA. bit unsteadily X put the re-
ceiver to my ear. But it was Bet-
ty's voice not Virginia's that re-
sponded to my greeting.

(To Be Continued.)

When Society
IJs Overdone

By Dr. W. A. McKeereiv
VERY time you try to moveP your child forward to aa

age of growth ana interest.
"""" which he has not normally

reached, yo.u wrong him. you of-

fend society' and you do your bit to-

ward disturbing the integrity of
our civilization. Read

"Mr. John Doe gave a dancing-part- y

to a group of his young
friends at his home on street
Isst evening. The twelve couplea
danced till the hour struck twelve,
etc"

John Doe la not his name, but hla
age Is thirteen. The twelve coup
les were all boys and giria iweiva
to thirteen years of age. They
were dressed in the faultless man-
ner of the "most finished", society
standards and they danced in the
"most modern" form of the lovei
embrace.

Now the- - sad part of It all Is the
fact that many thousands of the
mere children of the larger cities
are being wronged In the manner
as Implied above, while nature's
beautiful way la being rushed and
spoiled.

It Is wrong to introduce here a
type of so inimi-
cal to the normaXnrocesses of train-
ing.

It Is a wrong to the health and
Intellectual poise of the children to
necessary for successful school
work to permit them to attend
parties midweek evenings.

It Is all a very disheartening;
effort to force boys and girls
ward Into the age of romance while
they are yet normally in the age of
hunting and fishing. If this prac-
tice Is continued the tendency wilt
be to sap away the rugged lndiffern
ence to social standards, which
properly characterises their Inter-
esting young lives at this time,
with the tight-lace- d finery of the
smart set.

Recently I saw a large window-displa-

of artificial flowers. To
me the thing was ugly, because it
was Jin attempt to supplant the In-

imitable divinity of the living fornt
So with the hot-be- d refinement

of forcing the wild young charac-
ters of boys and
girls to display themselves In the
show window of adult society.

Should you have any parties at
all for these wild young bucca-
neers? Yes. occasionally, but not
often with both sexes present. And,
then, introduce rough games and
plenty of noise and roguery to an-
swer to the natural demands of the

There should be full freedom, of
Intermingling but no pairing off of
the sexes, except perhaps to alter-
nate them while they sit in a circle
for a few minutes to partake of
some simple refreshments like
doughnuts and sweet cider.

An hour or two with a competent
leader trudging In an Informal
group through the woods or out
over the hills, a similar tip
through the park with a happy
teacher in charge, with each carry-
ing a light lunch, the ostensible
purpose being to study birds or
trees or animals, and thus combine
classwork and pleasure a group of

boys and girls in a
"party" of this kind Is enough to
delight the eye and gladden the
heart of one who really knows
what God Implanted within their
charming young natures.

Parents and teachers, let ui have
more of this Indulgence of the real
heart hunger of our children and
less or none of the artlflclallsm
You can afford to take time out or
any school recitation for a regular
weekly party like the outlnge-serlbe-d

above. &


